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Withee 5 F HESE pages are at seertbed to 


the memory of my Father, 
“pioneer of Sugar Gren, 


Eciigen of the world, independent 
thinker, logical reasoner; and to. my 


Mother, spiritual interpreter, moral | 


‘-paragon—ever humanitarian—both 


of whom taught me the philosophy 


ot. lite contained in these lines: 


“For every evil under the sun | 
There isaremedy, or there is none; 
If there is one, try and find it, 

If there ts none—never mind it.’ 


| -§. C. HINKHOUSE, 
1924 Long Beach, California. 
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a Showaicky iP Hitod fintoiigh fine most hie Ds 
Merging at length onto a rocky bed, 





With sparkling springs gurvling from vine clad banks, 
Sweet memories cling to thy braes and. vales: : 


7S thy fair scenes my fancy oft doth fly” 
- And’ lures me into self forgetfulness. 


From these scenes comes the story of a life 
Which there began in years of hopefuluess— 
Sinking later into depths of despair—- 

Again floundering on with steadfast hope. 


-O! golden morning of a day of dreams’ 


Falling ere noontide, into mists of doubt 

And sinking ‘ere sunset into darkness 

Such as seldom befalls a human life. 

His home was in a shambling old frame house 
Set in a rectangled grove of maples 


With barn and a number of outbuildings 


All within casy distance of the creek. 

His home did I say? Not a home for him, 
But a prison house for his tortured soul, 
Born with a vision of gentility, 


He shrunk from the sordid workaday world 


Seeking surcease from toil and ayony,. 
Wandering up and down the moss clad banks, 
Here, in summer tine seeking the cool shade 
And laving in the refreshing waters 

Oft times did his soul soar in realms of bliss 
Again to be cast down in dismal gloom. 

In winter time when frigid blasts did blow 
And frost and snow lent added harmony 
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yom ‘this. utes companion of his ee, 
And wien it does it exacts that same toll 
That it did from. him—Just a little while.” 
He reached a fair position of power 

And won the sweet possession of her love 


And held it most dear till heaven took her. 
- Then mead and dale he held no longer dear 


And soon. the home transferred to other hands. 
Like a barque stripped of its sails, he wandered, 


Spent years in wasting a patrimony 


That, safely harbored, would suffice for life. 

To all this he gave but a flitting thought, 

As things material held him never; 

And he rightly judged that Utopia 

For him was ever in realms of spirit. 

Now being freed from all those things which bind 
And hold us to the crasser things of life, 

He sought and found a happy medium, 

Which gave him such hope as man seldom has, 
And fitted him for a life of content. 
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Suear Creck township differs from niost cthers in the county i 
that it was originally all, or nearly all, covered with a growth is 
taaber. Tt derives its name from the creck which flows through ils 
entire length from pay to south which was called Sugar Creek, on 

rceount of the map: le trees that lined its bank near where il emptics 
ie the Cedar river, and from which the early settlers harvested au 
annual crop of sugar. 

Less than a hundred years avo it was entirely uninhabited by 
white men, and the Iadians undoubted!y found it a fine hunting and 
trapping region as there are sull buffalo watlows along the creek 
banks to sh withatijt was fayfavorile place for them, and there are 
still people living who remember having seen wild deer feeding here. 
Undoubtedly welves and catamounts found its glens and caves fine 
hiding plaees from which to seize their prey, as well as a shelter from 
the frisid blasts of winter, and its, waters rabrosiine from which to 
ue nechitheit hicst during the heat of sununer, There ave still some 
fur bearing animals: ial skunk, miuskrat and others to be found, 
and the waters of the creek still abound in a variely of fish. ‘Phe 
pioneer found this a paradise, compared with the bleak prairie, in 
which to make his home as nature wonderfully endowed this location, 
for the man of ingenuity, to get all the necessities and many of the 
luxuries of life. Tall straight trees for logs for his house and barn, 
rails and posts for fences to enclose his cultivated fields, a plentiful 
supply of water for himself and stock, game and fish for his table as 
well as fruit such as berries, grapes, crab apples, cherries, plums and 
May apples and a bountiful supply of hazel, hickory and walnuts. 
An excellent ehiily of lime rock, sand and brick clay was always at 
hand with which to provide his home: with beh! seg vodacellabs 


The pioneer families took advantage of all of these things and 
soon developed into a community of comfortable ie i eieactinn bx 
churches, literary societies, fraternal organizations and wa iutual fire 
insurance company, and became a people of brain and brawn, with 
moral character and spiritual vision equal to any, and superior to 
miany, of the great commonwealth of Lowa. 


A few years after the first settlements were made sinoke could be 
seen rising from numerous lime kilns, then a saw mill, brick kiln and 
erist mill were built, and numerous rock quarries were opened. Sill 
clearings grew into well developed farms with blooded stock, then 
rural avails delivery, better roads, telephones, automobiles and Finathy 
radio staions, and today the aeroplane may be seen above this towal- 
ship winging its daily mail route between Chicago and Denver. 

Who these people were that helped bring this to pass, and what 
their characteristics 5 ani who enjoy these nines now, and what is 
their caliber, is our ther 
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JIM WALTON, youngest son of David W. Walton, the first white 
settler of Cedar county, was one of the outstanding figures in pioneer 
days who speni the entire years of his mature life within the confine; 
of the township, and the home he established there. now occupied by 
his daughter, Laura Walton Hanna, is still one of the well known 
. landmarks, to this day. He was educated in the school of experience, 
having no book knowledge whatever; but it would be hard to find any 
one with better knowledge of practical things than he possessed. He 
wis by nature an investigator and went to the source of all knowlede, 
nature, for his investigations. Ife scemed to know intuitively what 
vevetubles or grain would flourish in different soils; where healing 
herbs grew, and their different properties for stimulating streneth in 
man and beast; how to subdue vicious animals and make them do his 
bidding. tle was ever industrious and ageressive in his undertakings, 
with a fine erasp of business affairs which he managed with clear 
judement, which was demonstrated in the disposal of his handsome 
holdings when he was done with them so «that it. required neither 
executor nor trust company to handle them, but, best of all and this 
stronvest characteristic, was his intense devotion to his family, and 
loyalty to his friends, who were legion, 


HECTOR SPERRETT was another shining example of what man 
ean do when he uses his God given faculties instead of relying on 
what others expound. He lived to a ripe old ave, and there are still 
people living in Sugar Creek township that can relate instances of Jiis 
conquering over seemingly insurmountable circumstances, in which he 
developed a rugged manhood and strength of character which are 
remarkably rare in many of the present generation, 


HARVEY LEECH, lone since gone to his rest, was a pioneer whio 
did much to shape the civic conditions of the township, and his brother, 
“Unele Billy,” whose widow still lives, ab an advanced age, in Los 
Anveles, Calif., was ever alert in matters pertaining to religion and 
morality, 


MARTIN MILLER was the grand old man of early days. A 
scholarly, genteel personage of the “old school” with a mind that 
investivated and grasped scientific,’ philosophical and religious sub- 
jects. Of the nine sons and one daughter, all of whom grew tu mia 
hood and womanhood in Sugar Creek township, only one son, Miurtin 
junior who posseses ina remarkable degree his father’s characteristics, 
is slill divine. 

FRED BOWERS was one of the early evangelists whose whole 
existence seemed centered on spiritual matters, ever striving to uplilt 
humanity and spread the gospel of the Nazarene. A large and inter- 
sting family, all of whom were gifted in a remarkable degree with 
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musical talent, adorned the parental roof-tree in days of yore; but all 
have long since migrated to other scenes and undoubtedly are a eredit 
to any community in which they reside. 


ANTHONY FULWIDER will long be remembered for his genial 
personality and magnanimous disposition. One son (Bert, deceased ) 
and seven daughters helped keep the home fires burning, in pioneer 
days, and numercus swains from far and near were wont to flock to this 
cheerful home wooing the winsome daughters, all of whom married 
worthy husbands, and: two of them, Mrs. tobh Rochholz and Mrs. 
Chas. Nauman, ave still residents. of ai Sugar Creek, the latter living 
on the old home place. 


CAPTAIN LEWIS, after having “sailed the seven seas” and 
escaped “Davey Jones’ locker,” chose a beautiful home-site on the 
Rochester road and lived to a ripe old age.. It was in his home that 
Sidney Grubbs, who, with his mother for many years were the only 
colored penitent of the township, Heed He had a wide circle of 
acquaintances in Cedar county, especially among Sunday. School 
workers, of whom he was one. He was locally quite prominent, havine 
served for many years as a justice of the peace. 


JAKE MILLER, a son of Martin Miller, settled. on a farm not 
far from the old homestead and became one of the pillars of the 
Pleasant Hill U. B. church, which was located on his farm. He also 
served for a time as post master, when Pleasant Hill boasted of having 
a post office. 

AMBROSE DOTSON, a lime burner, father-in-law of Geo. Miller, 
was a well intentioned personage, and was also for many years a 
staunch member of Pleasant Hill chapel. 


JOHN RUSSELL reared a family of sons and daughters in 
Pleasant Hill neighborhood who took a prominent part in the civic 
and social affairs of the township in an early day. One son, Bill, was 
known far and wide during his young manhood, as quite a favorite 
in social circles, and could “always be relied on to do his part in ad- 
vancing the cause of mirth and good fellowship. He served his 
country well and faithfully during the civil war, and this added to his 
prestige among the fair sex, with whom he was somewhat of a favorite; 
yet, strange to relate, he lived a lonely life in his old age, and no wile 
nor child was there to mourn and follow him to the grave. 


GEORGE MILLER, another son of Martin Miller, built him a 
home opposite Bethel alitirch where he resided until elected county 
recorder, after which he served for a number of years as chairman of 
the County Republican Committee and attained, for a time, a mighty 
power in Cedar county politics. 
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Now are we come to BETHEL church and cemetery. Oh! what 
memories cling to this hallowed spot, not only of the pioneer, but of the 
present generation as well. Tere gathered the early fathers to pour 
oul their soul longings to a Deity who was a personage to-them. 
Tradition has it that one of the devotees in making his plea appealed 
to Him as follows: “O Lord God come Thou down in our midst; 
Come Thou, oh Lord, in very person; Come right down through the 
roof—IIl pay for the shingles!” 

It surely. would be interesting to have a list of all those who 
ministered to this flock from its earliest inception to the present. Some 
there were among them who had gift of speech and song so great that 
they could charm the very elect, yet others so primitive and uncultured 
that they shocked even the rudest of the flock. How many are there 
that remeniber- Rev. Ricker? What church today would tolerate the 
coarse, crude harangue he dealt out to his congregation? Yet, during 
his time (the early eighties) he was quite a power, and no doubt -did 
much good, and there were many who attended church at Bethel in 
those days (not communicants) who needed just his kind of talk; in 
fact there were many rowdies who habitually attended the evening 
services at that time (not for spiritual food) on whom a good hickory 
club could have been used to quite good purpose. 

Bethel was ever a fertile field for revivals, and during Rev. 
Ricker’s ministrations, or shortly after, arrangements were made. 
with a Rev. Lovelace, of Chicago, to conduct one. The writer has 
listened to some of the world’s most noted divines, and has heard some 
of the best orators and logicians of the time, but never has he heard 
any one who presented his cause in so effective manner as this evange- 
list. His personality and the theme he espoused seemed to permeate 
the very atmosphere for many miles around and absorb the interest 
of every one who came in contact with it. It is doubtful whether in 
the history of religious revivals any ever surpassed this in harmony of 
those who promulgated it, and in its lasting effects of those who 
profited from its benign influence. The old Bethel was gone. 
Rowdyism existed no more, as the erstwhile rowdies were now devout 
worshippers at the altar. Old time doubters and scoffers were now 
pillars of the church, and the young generation which grew up accepled 
the new order of things as naturally as the child accepts the instruction 
of its mother. 

To the south and east of Bethel is what was once known as the 
Edge farm. Early tradition hath it that here is where Black Hawk, 
the famous Indian chief, was captured. Whether this is truth or myth 
probably will never be known, as there seems to be no authentic 
records to show just where his capture was effected. 


GILBERT JOHNSTON was one of the Pleasant Hill pioneers that 
9 ; | 
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took an active part in the civie and relizious affairs of the community, 
having served for many years as Justice cf the Peace and director of 
the Pleasant Hill school district; many of his descendents still reside 
in this community, and are ever interested in the welfare of those with 
whom they come in contact, and -espevially are they interested 


Bthel church. ; 
BERNARD LAUCAMP was ever an unostentations personage who 


laid litthe claim to intellectual achievements, but was withal, one of 
the best informed men on political and social economics that ever 
resided within the confines of the township. He always took an active 
part in township and school government, and served as an officer in 
nearly every capacity in these civic organizations. 


SAM RICE evidently was a believer in the old adage, “If you can 
write a better book, preach a better sermon or make a better mouse 
trap than your peighilocin the inhabitants of the world will make 
beaten path to your door even though your habitation be in a wilder- 
ness,” or else he was indifferent whethet the world ever found his 
habitation or not, as a more inaccessible place of abode than his would 
have been hard to find, in an early day. 


WILL PORT, worthy son of noble sire, Theodore, later resided 
here,.and it is said that he achieved some local distinction as being the 
first to have owned an automobile; he surely needed it to keep in touch 
with civilization and the world in ipenetall! 


DAN Mac GILLIVARY, now a substantial resident of Springfield 
township, and for lo, these many years a power in Democratic circles 
having served that party long and well as prosecuting allorney of 
Calan, county, spent the early years of his life in this loc ality. 


“LONG BILL” SMITH (to distinguish him from the many other 
Bill Smiths inhabiting this earth) was for many years a familiar 
character in the Pleasant Hill neighborhood, and was known especially 
for his intecest, in the fall of the year, in the threshing machine aectivi- 
ties, and for the remainder of the year as a wood hauler and _ stone 
quarry operator. 


Now we come to the WITMER (sometimes spelled W-h-i-t-mn-e-) 
family, by far the most numerous tribe of any ever inhabiting the 
township, and probably ever will be, as many of them have the habit 
of the little postage stamp—stick. Volumes might be written of this 
family, as there are known to be members of it inhabiting every part 
of the civilized globe, and there is a family history tracing them back 
to the religious persecution of the Huguenots, from where the parent 
stock sprung. There is a monument in a little cemetery in the state 
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of Pennsylvania on which is inccribed the name “Christopher W itmer.’ 
siating that he was a soldier in the Revolutionary war, thus Sugar 
Creek township can 154 elaim to the fact of having at least one family 
that could have membership in the patriotic socicty of the Daughters 
of the American Revolution. Now Miss Witmer, please don’t vet 
“stuck up” as the historian would be in duty bound to record the fact 
—was it a fact—that your ancestors were all horse thieves or public 
nuisances and had been rail-ridden out of the community; so -you see 
you are not to be blamed for anything your ancestors did. The word 
Witmer (Dutch origin) literally translated means “white sea’; “wil” 
being Dutch for white, and “meer” being Dutch for sea—“mer” being 
the contraction of the word, as mer in mer-maid. 

The history of the family in America, as far as it is authentically 
obtainable, is that they were driven out of Holland (similarly to the 
Puritans having been driven out of England through religious perse- 
cution) in the seventeenth century and settled on the New Jersey and 
Delaware coasts. The original Sugar Creck Witmer, who settled here 
in the forties, was Peter, senior. He had four sons: Jim, Josiah, 
Joe, and Peter junior. It is said that the changing of the spelling of 
the name Witmer to Whitmer, of this branch of. the family, came 
about through an error of the county recorder having entered it’ on 
the records as “Whitmer” and the family decided to spell it that 
way in the future. 


JIM, the eldest of this branch of the family, was a man of rare 
intellectual culture for his time, being able to expound questions of 
political, financial and moral subjects far better than the average 
citizen of Sugar Creek today. He passed away in 1800 leaving a larue 
family of children, many of whom still reude intCadamand. Wusc ‘aline 
counties. 


JOSIAH was not so much interested in intellectual subjects, but 
seemed ever happiest when in the fields or woods with his gun, dog 
and pipe. He was an ideal neighbor and a man of éxtraordinary 
kindness of heart, which can also he said of his son Will, who residés 
on his father’s old homestead and has a large circle of friends all over 
eastern Towa. 


JOKE, with his family, left for the Pacific coast while still com 
paratively a young man and is nol remembered by many Sugar Creek 
residents of the present; however, there are still many people livine 
scattered all over the world who remember him and his family. His 
wife was a Sterrett, pioneer family of 1636, and his daughters were 
known far and wide for their charming manners and beauty. One. 
Ida, was thought by many as being the most beautiful girl in eastern 
lowa, , 
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PETER JUNIOR never moved from the original homestead. He 
was an intensive lover of home and family, ever industrious in tilling 
the soil and raising live stock, from which he accumulated a neat 
fortune which has a en distributed to his widow (still living, in Wilton) 
and children. 


MIKE and ELI were the other two members of the family, dis- 
tantly related, who settled in Sugar Creek township; the former almost 
as early as Peter senior, and his farm is still held in ‘trust by his 
widow, who lives with her daughter in southeastern Lowa, ki came 
some years later, and during his life time was noted for his exceeding 
physical strength and strict moral rectitude. 


In what was ‘known as the Witmer neighborhood lived PHILIP 
DOERK (pronounced Dare) a German shoemaker of exceeding’ re- 
ligious tendencies. Mr. Doerr rievec learned to speak the Enelish 
language with any degree of fluency, and it was sometimes very anius- 
ing when in religicus gatherings he would lead in prayer, beginniny 
in Enelish—very broken Eneglish—then gelling the Enelis aid Ger- 
man mixed, and when at the hei teht of his fervor using the German 


entirely. 


In this same neighborhood at one time lived the EMERY, 
KESTER and GARBE R families, the two former havine lone since 
moved away. Of the Garbers, the only one familiar to most of the 
people of that community at the present was AYERS, recently de- 
ceased. Tle was one of the most widely known and universally re- 
spected citizens of Sugar Creek township, both in an early day and 
until his passing away, but a few ycars ago. Who ever saw him but 
was impressed by the remarkably well shaped head and classic fea- 
tures! Who ever conversed ‘es him but remembered hrs remarkable 
personality! Te possessed i in a large degree the keen power cf the 
judge to sift out evidence in ia controversy; the logic of the philos- 
opher of separating sophistry from actual truth, and the vision of the 
theologian in discerning what was beneficial for one’s spiritual wel- 
fare. Ancients and modernists have built shrines to commemorate 
memories of so-called sages who could in no degree measure up to 
the standard of Ayers Garber, the citizen, larewe il, vood friend, wise 
counsellor, noble examplar. May your great soul ever rest in peace! 


JERRY KARNS, JOHN MUNN and MIKE HUPEMAN were pio- 
neers also in what might be called the Witmer neighborhood. The two 
latter long since having moved to other scenes, and the former having 
passed. away many years ago, but leaving quite a progeny, some of 
whom reside in Wilton, one son, George, "Being the present secretary 
of the White Pigeon Fire Insurance Company. 
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_ In the northeast part of the township, probably the most pro- 
ductive from an agricultural viewpoint, DAVE AYRES: settled and 
contented himself in accumulating wealth, and worshipping God, the 
Wincbrennarian way, at Moneka church. Three sons grew up under 
his strict discipline, and are now respected citizens of Wilton. 


CHARLEY VAN EPPS, CRAWFORD SMITH and CAL LINDSEY 
were also early residents of this neighborhood, all gone many years 
avo. In this section Charley Van Epps in Sugar Creek, and Jake 
Morehouse, just across the line in Farmington, had broom factories in 
an early day and did an extensive business all over eastern Towa. 
Van Epps was inclined to be religious, but occasionally his early 
habits of using profane language would get possession of him when 
things were not going well in the factory, and he would revert to his 
earlier methods of expressing his indignation by indulging in mild 
profanity, but always prefacing it with this statement: “Boys, I have 
to swear, d—n it, I don’t like to but I don’t know any other way of 
telling you how provoked I am.” Morehouse, in the early eighties, 
bought the Cal Lindsey farm’and moved his broom factory there, be- 
coming a Sugar Creeker in fact as well as in spirit, as he always had 
been an ardent supporter of the old Wednesday night literary society 
at White Pigeon, and one of the many debaters of the many questions 
that were discussed there, as well as one of the leaders in the Green- 
back cause which was so ably espoused at that place. Who among 
the old timers in Cedar, Muscatine and Scott counties but could relate 
instances of Jake Morehouse’s geniality and persistence while trying 
to close the sale for a dozen of his brooms? 


Now we come to the old SUGAR CREEK CHURCH, one of the 
land marks of Presbyterianism in eastern Iowa. ‘The history of this 
organization is so well known to most residents of this part of the 
staie who are interested in the Presbyterian branch of the Christian 
church, that little more could be written than has already been done 
that would be of interest to the general reader; however, let us note in 
passing, that it has been one of the strongest sources for good in the 
community, 


Opposite the front of the church building, in an early day, stood 
a blacksmith shop, erected and operated at first by ALVA 
HOPIKINSON, but later by JOHN BETTS, who was one of the most 
grotesyue figures that ever existed. He was a German, and in him 
seemed to have developed all the characteristics of the German race, 
from their earliest barbarism down to their present much vaunted, 
so called “kultur.”’? He would, at times, become intoxicated, and stay 
in. that condition so many successive days that he would look and act 
more like a brute than a human being; after he would sober up and get 
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interested in his work again, he would plunge into depths of philo- 
sophical, logical reasoning, Budigoay into heights of oratorical expres- 
sion that wculel have astounded Socrates, Avistate ail Plato, could 


they have heard him. 


We now come to WHITE PIGEON school house: Let us not dwell 
long on its architectural plainness, but center our attention on the 
intaellectuel, spiritual and social glory that emanated from it from the 
earliest settlement down to the present time. What memories cling 
to this spot; what forces of power were generated here. It is doubtful 
whether any rural or urban locality ever existed within the confines 
vf our great republic that sent out to the world a finer class of men 
and women than did White Pigeon school district; nor is it probable 
that any other social center, rural, urban or city, ever saw congregated 
tovether, as there often were here, men and women endowed with such 
fine reasoning powers, intellectual streneth, social graces and down- 
right good old common sense. In the early days "the old building 
was used for religious purposes as well as school, the United Brethren. 
Methodist and Presbyterian | faiths having been espoused here, and 
from these beginnings Pleasant Hill chapel, Zion and Suear Creek 
churches came into existence, the last being the only one surviving. 
The school building was also used by a literary society, and such 
“feast of reason and flow of soul” as these weekly meetings developed 
iniotwould have heeh irereditite thevold Greek: ideal:! Political meet- 
ines were also held here where the political. issues of the day were 
discussed—sometimes tediously, but nearly always attracting large 
crowds, Festivals and bazaars were occasionally held here, when 
rustic and city gallants would vie with each other for the smiles and 
ditetition. ofbthe. lbcab! hellés, o<Aléfraternal organization, the Grange, 
used this as a meeting place, and here sprang into existence the W hite 
Pigeon Mutual Fire ‘and Lightning Insurance Company, which still 
functions to the satisfaction of numerous patrons. 


IKE KISER lived near here. He was by occupation a farmer, and a 
vood one, but his one extreme hobby was politics. Such enthusiasm 
as he generated in espousing the old Greenback party in the seveuties 
and eighties was seldom equalled. He had a family of five sons and 
one daughter that grew to manhood and womanhood, and in his latter 
years he delegated the care of the farm and home to these, he oul) 
acting in an advisory capacity while his energy was centered on jo- 
litical and civic activities, with an occasional social relaxation. He 
possessed an exceeding strong personality, vood business judement, 
was a good mixer and had:.an .extensive acquaintance in Cedar and 
Muscatine counties and was instrumental in bringing to the school 
house to further the Greenback party’s cause suc ‘h leading lrehts in 
the party as Jake Geiger, of Tipton, Sam Sinnott, of Muscatine, Dan 
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Stubbs, of Fairfield and many other prominent speakers of national 
reputation. One son and daughter, Jake and Allie (Mrs. Frank 
Jennings) are still residents of the township. 


DAVE RIDENOUR was one of the very early settlers of Sugar 
Creek, raising a large family who scattered to different parts of the 
country, but are remembered by many old time residents. He was 
a vecy religious man and an-ardent supporter of Zion church during 
his lite time. 


“UNCLE BILLY? RORICK was noted ‘¢n his venial personality, 
his hospitable home, business integrity, moral rectitude and relizious 
devotion. He was unostentatious, void of any pretention of display, 
but on all matters pertaining to the welfare of the comununity as solid 
as the rock of Gibraltar. 


FRED HINKHOUSE was a man of rare intelligence, tireless 
energy, ceaseless industry and good business judgment, with an almost 
utter disregard for frivolous: social customs ‘and conventionalities, but 
ever interested in the civie and intellectual welfare of the community. 


JOHN HUNICK combined blacksmithing, farming and stone 
quarrying as a means of livelihood; he opened up one of the first 
building stone quarries in the township, from which he supplied 
neighboring farms and towns with a superior quality of building ima- 
terial. After his passing, his son Fred, also a blacksmith, and whe 
but recently passed away at San Diego, California, at the advanced 
age of 92, operated the quarry on a much. larger scale for a number 
of years. Apart of the Hunick farm is what is known as the “Old 
Mill Site,” where the Hunick bridge crosses Sugar Creek. Capable 
enyvineers have expressed the opinion that with the expenditure of 
several thousand dollars, power enough could be generated from the 
waters of the creek at this point to run the machinery of several large 
factories. Perhaps future generations will’ attempt this. ‘The OLD 
HOME is now owned by ttle Teshman family, who, by the way, were 
somewhat of pioneers in operating a successful poultry business on a 
large scale. 


Now we come to LIME CITY, once a flourishing hamlet—the 
only one ever within the confines rs the township—but now almost 
deserted. In the early eighties M. Mills bought the Carl Greiner 
tract and organized the Lewd an Obi ., Which it huehoed the hock 
Island Railroad Company to build 4 spur there. They erected a num- 
ber of kilns which they operated at a financial loss for several years, 
finally becoming bankrupt. Soon after the U. 5. Lime Co. organized, 
the Sugar Creek. Lime Co. sprang into existence. ‘This company wus 
comprised principally of stuck helders of the Rock [sland Railroad 
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~Co., who extended their spur to the foot of what afterwards became 
Lime City. It is doubtful whether this company ever paid any divi- 
dends to its stock holders, but the Rock Island Railroad Company 
probably profited by the freight business it gave them, and it con- 
tinued in existence some years after the U. 5. Company ceased to 
operate, 


Two of the best known citizens of Lime City were DE 
BURROWS, now deceased, and ED. PROCTOR. ‘ihe former was 
7 a hla ly of the Sugar Creek company for years, and was known 
as a man of very marked enthusiasm: on any subject that particularly 
interested him; two of which subjects were the Democratic party, and 
the Masonic organization. 


ED. PROCTGR is known to practically every one in BCuar cand 


parts of Muscatine counties for his exceeding physical prowess, his 
love of the pugilistic game and as a very interesting new pene tier 
erapher. He “has prospered financially probab ly better than any 


other ever connected with the two [me companies, and i) resides 
near Lime City in what is known as the Bob Scott homestead. 


BOB SCOTT was one of the prominent citizens of Suear Creck 
township in the late sixties and seventies, having served Cedaz county 
us its representative at Des Monies, and being one of the first literary 
veniuses developed in this community. 


Now the DAUT family; PETER DAUT senior, a native of Ger- 
many, Was In many ways, for years one of the most interesting citizens 
of the township. He never learned to speak the Hnelich laneuave 
with any degree of correctness, and this oft tines put him at a dis- 
advantage in coping with English speaking .people; yet he had a 
strong personality that made an impression on every cone with whora 
he came in contact, that commanded the esteem of his Mnelish speakiny 
neizghbors, as well as a host of German associates. }le was a man of 
fine physical appearance, tall, broad shouldered, large head and ex- 
pressive features. A natural born financier, he never missed a chance 
to accumulate and appropriate to his use the ever floating dollar. THis 
occupation consisted of lime burning, stone quarrying, farming, stock 
raising, amusement promotion and banking. On the second ies ofa 
commodious stock barn on his farm he operated a dance hall which 
was famous for miles distant during the seventies and eighties, and 
gave him an acquaintance with a large percentage of the people of 
the rural communities of Cedar, Muscatine and Scott counties, bring. 
ing his large growing family into social prominence with all of the 
-prosperous farmers of those three counties, as well as adding very 
materially to his already well filled purse. In the late eiv nee hie 


16 


. Ve ns 4 S 4 
Snr red oh J 1, 7 WF « a pete. hone 
(MAMTA alow ‘hiss “Huey Gait gens 
iti ii; { 


=, 








Hod Aes) ages 
1b Lie be if liae aire the ‘thts Shes titeny ty e 
ty] Grtioe) SAT sYtive 2 os! lire ghoetive tS 
stoi asian “4 

ty figs ,* ry ' ‘ , . ¥ a : rien 
mh SEIS TS EOS BAG ol EA a Ge 
{, . ye aor ) * e 7 ra oe ad he 

MES eS oul JOT eUh awd? Sania 

hia 7 vy 4 Ast : MO cilia % whe le ie 
a? 4} : i : ia Kieee te a 4 ‘ 
, a. ; Onan +4 as “sedge 
EL Oat oth | sot: septees yaw vol 
Liiw 1 wee 2 atid 1694 


ia Jastioway silt to ano seme TT AOR EE 

& wba , *F —- 
oe UM Cat WO! 
UGE ght, ee 


‘ish oy eDeU ITE. 









: ; 2 


4 
. 
' 
j { 4 
- ' 
4 
4 : 
ai iF 
- bOEE 
*% 
ta 
é Jy i } 
: i. t 
: y 
13,4 
5 iJ 
4 
’ 
: 
ry 


retired from all activities except banking, and meved to Wilton, 
where he served for some time as president of the old Union bank, 
living here the remainder of his life, full of years and interesting life 
experiences. His large family of sons and dauvhters nearly all married 
well known and prosperous residents of Cedar and Muscatine counties, 
where they still reside and seemingly enjoy the fruits of their sire’s 
accumulations, in apparent ease and comfort. Peter Jr. was the last 
of the second generation to leave old Sugar Creek, having but recently 
turned his large possessions there over to the third generation, while 
he enjoys life with the retired farmer colony in Wilton. ‘The old Daut 
homestead, near the old Osage (now Lime City) school house passed, 
vul of the family years ago, and instead of being a veritable village of 
barns, sheds and shops where everything was in fine order and -ar- 
ranged for the best comfort of man and beast, as it was during the 
Daut’s occupancy, it now presents an appearance altogether different 
—as unkempt as it formerly was orderly. 


In the southwest section of the township in an early day, lived 
the EVANS family, now all gone except Johu and Sam, who, having 
accumulated a competency of worldly possessions, as well as a num- 
ber of years of life, are taking it comparatively easy; but in’ their 
youth they were both surely go-getlers, and attained the respect of a 
large circle of acquaintances, SkLVH JiNNINGS, who served the 
county as recorder for several terms, grew to manhood in this neigh- 
borhood and TOM NAUMAN, now a resident of Tipton, lived here 
many years. 


HENRY KAUFMAN, senior, was a man in whom the forces of 
materialism and spirituality seemed ever to be at war with each other, 
with about an equal dezree of strength on either side. He loved ina- 
terial possessions, seemingly, just for the sake of possession, seldom 
using them to add to his comfort or pleasure, and he pursued and 
clung to, after once obtaining them with a great tenacity. He was not 
a prepossessing man, having rather a shambling gait and stuttering 
speech, yet possessing a imental capacity and spiritual. discernment 
worthy of a trained thinker and expounder of mental and moral 
science. He was a devout believer in the Christian religion, espe- 
cially as espoused by the Methodist branch, and during his life time 
he, almost alone, built and supported the little German church ol 
that denomination in Wilton, his whole attention and life being cen- 
tered on this, and the accumulation and holding of wealth, in which 
he was remarkably successful. Some of the old time Yankee dry 
goods box whittlers of Wilton, who had no other means of livlihood 
than using their wits trying to take advantage of the weak and unsus- 
-pecting, were wont to refer to Hinkhouse, Daut and Kaufman as the 

three Dutch Sagar Creek money grabbers. All honor to the money 
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grabber if he is after it honorably, and uses the same after he gets it 
for his own edification, and the benefit, culture, comfort and pleasure 
of himself and his community, as most people who knew these men 
would say that they did, to a limited devree, at least; and all right 
minded people would mekiiowledge the fact that they were of far 
‘more benefit to the community than many of their idle critics were 
to the community in which they lived. On this old’ Kaufman home- 
stead now resides his son Charley, who has had a remarkable career 
in agricultural and financial pursuits. 


On this same farm, ALEX LIE'TH, Wilton’s famous physician and 
financier, spent his early years. Old Sugar Creek grist mill was di- 
rectly across the road and the site is now also a part of the Kaufman. 
holdings; in former years, while the building was crumbling into deeay, 
it used to present a picturesque appearance. Andrew Kaufman, a man 
of sterling qualities, was also a resident of this community, and one 
daughter, Mrs. Jake Lenker, still resides there. 


TOBIAS FLISS will be remembered by many of the older gen- 
eration; also his son John who resided on the old home place until 
his death, several years ago. 


The JAKE WITMER farm is now owned by Richard Schneider, 
a fine type of man, who was not a stranger when he came, having lived 
previously in Farmington. 


Old timers will remember JOHN LOWER and his wagon shop 
on the four corners, as a favorite place to congregate’ on a rainy day 
and discuss the happenings of the community. 


The FURST, WEED, DREIBELBIS, GRUNDER and SHUCER 
families will be remembered by many, most of whom left Sugar Creek 
years ago; however, of the two latter families some of the second and 
third generations are still residents of Cedar and Muscatine counties. 

Other names familiar in the southern part of the township are 


MAROLE, WALTER, DUFFY, HEALY, EGLI and KIRCHOFER, some 


of whom still reside there. 


Where ALBERT WALTON now resides was once a feeding 
ground for cattle and hogs, finishing them for the Chicago market. 
It has passed through several ownerships, some of which were John 
Rider, Ed Wenke, Rufus Hinkhouse, Manuel Witmer and Jin Walton, 
from Whom it came to Albert Walton. 

“UNCLE TOMMY” FISHBURN was a familiar character in an 
early day, living on a farm that bordered Wilton. Among his other 
activities he was for many years an officer and adjustor in the White 
Pigeon Fire and. Lightning Insurance Company. ‘This farm was for 
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a number of years the home of His Honor, Mayor George Bannick, 
and no doubt it was while living here in pastoral serenity that he ae- 
cumulated that remarkable wisdom which enabled him to govern such 
conglomerate population as Wilton so wisely, after such legal lights 
as T. E. Ingham and Roy Whitmer gave it up as a hopeless task. Keep 
the good work up, George, and you will eventually have your crown 
emblazoned with many brilliant stars. 


MARSHALL BUTTERFIELD built a home on a farm he. in- 


herited from his father, and lived there for a number of years.. 


The old EVERETT home has lone since disappeared from sight. 
A great number of people lived in this hone at various times, among 
whom. was the Curtis family, with two very interesting and talented 
daughters, Mary and Lottie. | 


Where FLAVEL PORT now resides was a Sp as the 
GATES place; here for « number of years lived L. . (some of his 
neighbors said his initials stood for “long meter,” on + HERR of his 
ability to talk for a very lony while on any one: subject) GATES, and 
while living here, and after leaving, he probably tried- out as many 
different occupations and callings as any man who ever lived in 
Sugae Creek township. Adjoining this farm to the west, is the old 


ISRAEL MILLER farm. Miller was one of the very early pioneers, 


lung since passed to his reward. 


Where JIM FRYMOYER now lives used to be an old brick house 
which changed ownership so often m the early years that one could 
scarcely keep track of it; this was also characteristic of all places, to 
some extent, between here and Sharon school house, the soil being 
so wel that it was scarcely worth farming. What a change from that 
time to the present! 


IRA SHIFFLET was for many years a resident of the Sharon 
school district, and it was here that his son Clem, who for a number 
of years was one of Wilton’s most capable and respected citizens, 
grew to manhood. Who ever knew Clem Shifflet but to admire him 
for his many manly qualities, his great intellect, sober judgment and 
affable manners. He was ever a prime favorite to all of his teachers 
and schoolmates at Sharon, the same as he was among his busine: 
associates and political boosters in Wilton. It was ieee sad to think k 
that such noble character as his would not be permitted tu. live a 
greater number of years than was allotted to him. 


JOE JENNINGS’ home, on the four corners, was ever 4 center 
of social activities in the Sharon neighborhood, and his three sons, 
Joe junior, Will and Dode, and daughter Lou were adinirable 
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entertainets. 


JONATHAN CASEBEER, and his son Allie. were grotesque . 
figures wherever seen, and biti a remarkable Impression on Wwhomso- 
ever they caine in contact. ; 


HENRY KAUFMAN junior, and his brother Fred were always. 
popular in this community; Fred still resides there where he has 
reared a family, and has often been honored by serving the township 
in different official capacities. Henry left some years ago, but is 
‘ul remembered by many for his genial disposition and generosity. 


JIM WILKERSON, who before losing an arm followed black- 
smithing, had a shop here’ which’ his:son Bob operated for a number 
of years, later moving to Wilton, leaving his brother Charley on the 
wld home place. | 


VERNE WALTON, son of “pioneer Jim,” has lived his entire 
life in this community, and possesses in a remarkable devree the 
characteristics of his father. 


FERD PERKEY lived here also for a number of years, and his 


old cane mill is still remembered by many. 


SHARON school house, neat to White Pigeon, was the most popular 
community center of the township, and many interesting gatherings 
were held here, much histrionic ability beine developed. © CAL, 
BUTLER, one of the teachers, who afterwards became a faniwus 
lawyer and financier, fathered many a unique theatrical exhibition, 
de bating contest and spelling school. He undoubted|y was’ one of 
the most talented men that ever came to the township, and his de- 
parture left a void in the whole community that never after was 
filled, and Sharon school house ceased being the social center it had 
been during his time. 


PARK WALTON lives on the old Boydston place and hias been 
honored by his fellow citizens by being given a membership of the 
beard of County Supervisors; near his home is the Sharon cemetery, 
where lie buried many pioneers now freed from earthly care. 


JOHN HINKHOUSE still owns the farm inherited from his 
father, Fred, and his son Elmer resides there the sole representative of 
the Hinkhouse family; but the Lenox College divine stil puts in an 
appearance there occasionally, presumably to remind himself of the 
long hours of toil he gave to the place in his youth. lor a number 
of years Frank Hinkhouse, a humorous, kindly gentleman, brother of 
Fred, lived there, and Blanchard and Geisler of Wilton used the farm 
as a feeding ground for cattle and hogs. 
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CHRIS TIAN KING, who during his life time was either partially 
or totally blind, raised a large family of sons and daughters on the 
old King homeutead bit to his capable wife fell the responsibility 
of keeping the pot boiling, which developed in her an ageressiveness 
and ability to cope with all kinds of conditions imaginable, Many 
amusing incidents could be related of her, one of which is, When. on 
the occasion of the marriage of one of her daughters a boisterous 
crowd assembled to chivari the bride and groom, who would not 
respond to their clamorings for an interview, Mrs. King appeared on 
the scene with the following query : “Vat you vant?” Responding 
to this the chivari party replied, * ‘we want to see the groom”; the 
reply being: “Vat you vant to see him for? He not mootch extra.’ 
This expression from her gave them more satisfaction than anything 
that could have transpired, ‘and for an hour afterwards the King woods 
rang with the refrain, “Vat you vant to see him for? He not andotch 
extra.” 


JOHN WEAVER spent many years on a farm near ‘here, and 


reared a large family of children, some of whom now reside in Wilton. 


“UNCLE JOEL” ARMENTROUT was for many years a: resident 
here and reared a large family; one son, Cal, at one time having been 
considered an authority on medicine and surgery. 


The old KISER homestead is a mile north of Sharon. school 
house, and here this typical Virginian reared a family of five sons: 
Dave, Ike, Bill, George and Rube.; All are now deceased except the 
latter, who is a resident of Long Beach, California. 


Near here lived NICK KIRBY, an English mechanic, jack of all 
trades and master of most of them. He had one son and six daughters, 
all of whom have sought homes elsewhere except the eldest, Kate, 
widow of Bill King, now a resident of Wilton. 


Near them lived the DENKMAN family, who probably had the 
most musical talent of any family ever living in the township. Maggie, 
the eldest daughter, especially had the voice of a prima dona, and 
the hills and woods echoed it far and wide on many a summer day. 
If heaven is the kind of a place we are sometimes told it is—golden 
streets, harps, and angels singinge—Maggie surely is one of that happy 
band, and her bird- like voice undoubtedly leads many of that happy 
throng. Jake, a prosperous and respected farmer, is the only Denkman 
of the original family, left in the neighborhood. 


EUTSLER, GREINER, SCHULTZ, RHEBEIN and KITCHEN are 


names familiar to early residents in this section. 
The old SAGER place was one of the first homes in the town- 
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ship. The Sagers have all vone, lone years since, and many different 
people have lived here since then, among whom were TATE PORT, 
BILL LYLE, JACOB LONG, EZRA LONG, SAM DENKMAN and 
TOM BUCKMAN. 


Genial GUY LANGLEY married “Uncle Billy” Rorick’s daughter 
Mary, in the nineties, and they built a home on part of the Rorick 
farm, where they have lived and raised a family, since then. 


NICK PORT, a jolly German tailor, gave up the sartorial art 
after returning from his trip to California as one of the forty-niners. 
and soon alter purchased the farm that has ever since been known as 
the Port homestead. He was a dapper litthe man ever filled with 
mirth; he was also intensely religious, and a great lover of music. 
During his life time he was a trustee and faithful attendant of the 
Sugar A gas church, and always took an active part in its councils. 
It was through his influence that the first musical instrument was 
placed in the church, He had a decided opinion as to what was God’s 
province, and man’s, in the eternal’scheme of events, and once when 
the question came up as to whether there should be tire and lightning 
insurance carried on the church building, he took a decided stand 
avainst it, saying in his broken English: “Dis is de Lord’s kierke, and 
if He vants to smite it mit blitzen, let Him smite it.” Grandpa Port, 
you have long since gone to your rest. but the sunshine you brought 
into many lives still has its benign influence. His son Frank has con- 
tinually resided on the old place ever since, and he is known far and 
wide for his many social graces, his hospitable board, his interest. in 
educational and religious matters and civic affairs, having been a life: 
long elder in the SAvi r Creek church and having filled “almost every 
office in the OWN" and White Piegon Kool district. To him 
more than any other one person is due the credit of having kept Sugar 
Creek church alive during the ministrations of those who almost lost 
heart, and his voice could always be heard above others when that best 
of all old songs was sung: 


“Blest be the tie that binds 

Our hearts in Christian love 
The fellowship of kindred minds 
Is like to that above. 


“Before our Father’s. throne 

We pour our ardent prayers; 

Our fears, our hopes, our uims are one, 
Our comforts and our cares. 


“We share our mutual woes, 
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Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. | 


“When we asunder part, 

Tt gives us inward pain; 
Bud weyshalh,still be joined in heart, 
And hope to meet again. 


What beautiful sentiment of fellowship these lines express! In 
an early day this fellowship existed in a large measure with most of 
the residents of Sugar Creek township. Is this true of the present 
veneration, and will it be of generations to come? ‘These are questions 
altogether out of the province of the historian, belonging to the 
monitors of ethical living, and the vision of the prophet. 


nt Fi," 
MEMORTES 
CHILDHOOD 
Memories of the old farm home 
Still cling to me where e’re I roam, 
The house from cellar to garret 
Held many a precious trinket 
With which in childhood [ did play 
That gladly I would hold today. 
Smokehouse, woodshed, the pump near by, 
Barn, corncrib and the old pig sty; 
Orchard, meadow, the old woodlot, 
Not one of these, have I forgot. 
The pasture with its cool, clear spring, 
Irom whence the cows I oft did bring: 
Wheat-field, corn-field,with long straight rows 
Bring pleasant memories that grow 
Stronger with each succeeding year 
And lend to present tasks good cheer. 
The creek bank where with hook and line 
The finney tribe sometimes were mine 
Bring cherished memories to me 
As does the tall nut bearing tree, 
That oft yrew near the water’s side 
Whose heights to scale gave boyish pride. 
The old quarry with pick and bar 
Gave to my hands many a scar 
Some of which remain to this day 
T'o remind me of boyish play. 
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Trudging lazily on my way _ 

To school, I oft times stopped to play 
Mumble-de-peg and bat and ball, 
Giving small heed to the roll call, 

Een though I knew I’d tardy be 
Which meant some punishment for me. 
fn school oft times some task Vd shy 
And then the master made me cry 

By keeping me with him alone, 

When I should be on iny way home. 
Then home Pd go with book and slate 
To hear my mother say “you're late, 
For this the wood box you may fill 
Instead of coasting down the hill.” 

On Sunday morn dressed in my best 
To Sunday school with all the rest, 
When I fain would be out at play 

Vd hear the people sing and pray, 

And wonder what ’twas all about 

And glad was I when it was out. 

As time went on I larger grew 

Then father said “Tis time for you, 

To mix some work with all your play, 
Come now and PIL show you the way.” 
From then till now the strife was on, 
And ever will till life is done. 

Work must have been meant for others 
Strong sisters and hardy brothers 
Took to it with hearty good will, 

Not so with me; as then, ’tis still. 

The springtime I remember well 

And memory will ever dwell 

On tasks begun with rising sun 

And ceasing not till day was done. 

The garden spot nearby the brook 
Where I would often stop and look 

At the minnows in sportive play 

While I-drudged on from day to day, 
Is where my first lesson in toil 

Began, and then the great turmoil 

Of fighting weeds with rake and hoe 
I learnt of boyhood’s greatest woe. 

In summer time with rake and fork 
That old adag ay no work 
Not being good for any boy 
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Hach succeeding year repeating‘ 


Added not one whit to my joy. 

In autumn time the ears of corn 

That beckoned: forth each frosty morn, 
Ready for husking, brought keen joy” 
To the farmer, not so his boy. . . 

In winter hak the snow and ice. 
Conjured the thought, won’t it be nice; 
To coast and skate to heart’s content 

Oft time was marred, while with back bent 
I learned to push the cross cut saw, 
Which brought a crop of blisters raw. 
Yet with all these joy killing tasks 


_ No greater boon memory asks 


Than to wander fr day to day I 
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From life’s December to its May. 


YOUTH 


Swiftly the years of childhood flew; 


Adolescence brought senses new, 

Growing pains, clumsy hands and feet 
Made trials often hard to meet. 

No longer could T run and play 

Neglecting duties of the day; 

Kach task completed, a new one 

Ever ready must then be done. 

Days, weeks, months and years came and went 
Yielding little but discontent. 

How long? Hlow long? this-ceaseless grind, 
To torture body, dwarf the mind, 

In agony I oft would cry 

As days, weeks, months and years went by. 
In solitude I oft would seek | 
Solace on the banks of the creek 

Where in childhood joy was supreme 
While wading, splashing in the stream 
Which now would seem to say to me, 

O Soul of mine, be free; be free; 

Here oft times in the cool clear night 
When moon and stars were shining bright, 
Would I refresh body and soul 

And contemplate life’s final goal. 
Sometimes the question I would ask; 

What profit to this sordid task 


Of planting, sowing and reaping 
4 
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And then again in pensive mood 

Seeking the shelter of the wood 

Where only beasts and birds of prey 

Made night more hideous than day 

I learnt that too much solitude 

Neither for beast nor man waa good. 

The happy medium when sought 

Brings tranquil mind and pleasant thought: 
A little work, a little play 

Bring rest at night and strength by day. 


MANHOOD 
Childhood, youth and maturity— 
Past, present and futurity: 
Trinities of the divine plan 
Marking the destiny of man. 
In childhood’s barque we often sail 
For youth’s enchanted land, and fail 
To find it as we thought ’twould be 
And then again put out to sea 
To anchor at length, well and good, 
At that long sought harbor, manhood. 
Nigh unto two score years have come 
And gone since first I left the home 
That gave me shelter in my youth 
And vivid memories, forsooth, 
To those first years of man’s estate 
Imprest on me have been, of late. 
Memories of old Sugar Creek 
Whose laughing waters ever speak 
A language very dear to me 
While running onward to the sea. 
"Twas near thy banks one summer day 
She who’d become my bride in May 
First came to make a home for me 
Sweetest of all, this memory. 
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